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CONSOLATIONS  OF  FUTURITY. 

“  Mortal !  on  Life’s  rude  Ocean  ros^, 

Hy  vuhirlwindn  driven,  by  storms  opprest. 
Shatter’d  thy  bark,  thy  compass  lost, 

Lo,  H£KE  the  sign  of  endless  rest : 

Rest  that  no  troublous  dreams  annoy  ; 

Rest  bathed  in  living  floods  of  joy  ; 

Rest  frccti  from  jmngs  Probation’s  child  must  share: 
Rest  crown’d  with  wreaths  the  Sons  of  God  shall 
wear  i" 

.GisaoKNE. 

My  last  essay  was  directed  to  the  con¬ 
sideration  of  the  trials  and  dispensations, 
to  which  mortality  is  and  has  ever  been 
subject  i  and  the  wisdom  that  would  be 
evinced  by  man,  were  he  to  improve  the 
opportunities  by  suffering  these  events  to 
make  a  deep  impression  on  his  heart  : 
and  it  will  perhaps  be  useful  in  this  place, 
to  point  out  tome  of  the  advantages, 
which  would  result  from  making  thoughts 
on  death  the  predominant  reflections  of 
bis  mind. 

o  The  experience  of  the  wisest  and  the 
best  ill  the  successive  ages  of  the  world 
has  informed  us,  that  the  only  true  con¬ 
solation  to  a  wounded  spirit  is  to  be  ob¬ 
tained  in  a  constant  reliance  on  a  Superi¬ 
or  Power  ;  and  with  the  eye  of  Faith  by 
directing  our  view  steadily  and  invariably 
to  Him,  who  has  triumphed  over  death, 
and  gained  for  us  a  victory  over  the 
dominion  of  the  grave  :  and  the  voice  of 
Revelation  has  confirmed  the  truth,  that 
although  in  this  world  we  shall  pass 
through  trouble,  yet  in  Him  we  shall 
ha»^ii  /»e ace. To  the  Christian,  there¬ 
fore,  who  has*mWe  it  his  assiduous  stu- 
dy  tq  please  Him  seeth  not  with  the 
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eyes  of  man,  and  has  constantly  and  sin-  bathed  iu  living  floods  of  joy,”  is  en- 
ccrely  desired  to  be  approved  in  His  holy  circled  by  the  ocean  of  Divine  J.,ove  ! 
sight,  there  are  indeed  inexhaustible  sour-  Without  these  supports,  stedfast  and 

CCS  of  comfort  and  delight,  amid  all  the  sure,  how  does  man  wander,  nith  an 
troubles  and  afflictions  with  which  he  is  uncertain  and  devious  light  to  direct  his 
surrounded.  Animated  by  the, conscious-  steps!  Encompassed  by  numerous  temp- 
ness  that  there  will  be  a  sabbath  of  rest  tations,  and  assailed  ,  by  dangers,  how 
waiting  his  acceptance  when  his  labours  frequently  does  he  fall  a  lamented  sacri- 
and  struggles  are  concluded  in  this  scene  fice  to  his  folly.  Too  often,  abs  !  he 
of  anxiety,  from  the  throne  of  the  Most  remains  blind  to  his  own  eternal  inter- 
High  the  bright  rays  of  the  future  irradi-  ests,  until  the  period  of  probation  has 
ate  his  prospects,  he  hears  the  anthems  closed,  forever.  In  the  hour  of  gaiety, 
of  bliss  from  seats  of  holiness,  and  the  his  heart,  fluttered  and  wildly  exhilarat- 
glories  of  the  Paradise  of  God  are  open-  cd  ba*  maddening  transports,  sees  not 
ed  to  his  view  I  There,  the  “  shield  of  the  danger  which  threatens  :  and  when 
faith”  is  desired  no  more;  the  “  sword  that  hour  has  like  a  vision  passed  away, 
of  the  spirit”  has  performed  its  office,  and  he  repents  of  the  neglect  of  his  duties, 
VICTORY  is'obtained  !  There,  spirits  of  and  the  commission  of  hia  crimes,  when 
the  just,  sweetly  reposing  in  the  gardens  repentance  too  often,  sad  reverse!  is 

of  Heaven,  where  perpetual  delight  sur-  in  vain  ! - The  truth  has  long  sounded 

rounds  them,  and  the  gales  pf  Paradise  in  his  ears,  that  if  he  will  not  listen  to 
swell  the  seraphic  anthem  on  the  listening  the  warning  voice  in  the  hour  of  mercy, 
ear,— there,  delivered  from  the  opjirM-.  he  must  hear  the  accusing  spirit  when 
sive  bondage  of  the  cares  and  tumults  of  his  trial  below  is  past,  and  Judgement 
the  world,  they  enjoy  the>  converse  of  is  suffered  by  the  ordain  me  nts  of  infinite 
angels,  and  the  presence  of  their  God  ;  wisdom  to  denounce  her  sentence.  Yet 
around  whose  throne,  “  living  waters”  he  has  hitherto  heard  this  truth  with  in- 
of  salvation — rivers  of  inconceivable  difference  ;  and  if  arrested  by  the  incx- 
bliss  bend  their  course,  and  Infinite  Glo-  orable  messenger  to  whom  all  must  yield, 
ry  diffuses  her  piercing  rays.  There  before  his  peace  is  made  with  heaven^ 
the  eye  of  Piety  views  them,  now  bend-  how  melancholy  is  the  reflection,  how 
ing  in  silent,  awful  adoration  before  the  agonising  the  thought,  that  to  him,  the 
Majesty  of  Heaven,  now  chaunting  the  Saviour  of  the  World  was  bom,  has 
holy  song  of  eternal  praise  with  the  An-  suffered,  anddied— in  vain.  By  refus- 
gelic  Hobt  !  ing  to  bow  to  the  dominion  of  the  Cross, 

It  is  Religion  only  which  can  furnish  on  which  the  Lamb  of  God  yielded  up 
ample  consolation  under  the  deep  aiflic-  his  life,  with  unparallelled  Itve,  for  man- 
tioDS  to  which  humanity  is  subject.  This  kind,  he  has  also  excluded  himself  from 
enables  the  eye  of  that  Faith  which  over-  the  privilege  of  joining  the  hallelujahs 
coroeth  the  world  to  descend  into  the  of  the  ”  general  assembly  of  the  first 
grave,  and  penetrate  the  shaded  myste-  born” — the. multitude  who  stand  around 
ries  of  the  tomb ;  to  look  beyond  the  the  throne,  composing  the  Church  Tri¬ 
narrow  limiu  of  time^  into  the  bound-  umphant,  of  mingling  with  the  beati- 
less,  fathomless  expanse  of  eternity:  to  fled  spirits  of  the  elect,  or  listening  with 
sec  there  Hope  swallowed  up  in  fruition,  holy  rapture  to  the  songs  of  the  cheru- 
and  Celestial  Charity,  divested  of  earth-  him,  and  of  the  just  made  perfect, 
ly  fettersj  filling  the  immensity  of  space^  I’he  ”  Church  Triumphant!”  Glorious 
with  her  influence,  and  where  the  soul,  truth  !  Let  the  man  of  Piety  hear  it,  and. 
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adore.  Let  moruU  unite  with  the  voices  1  choose  a  solid  foundation  on  which  he  ing  man  is  convinced  of  the  veracity  of 
6  of  heaven  in  celebrating  the  goodness  can  stand  until  that  period,  when  the  these  assurances,  he  will  still  despond 
".of  Almighty  Power !  good  man,  after  his  painful  toils  have  at  times,  under  the  pressure  of  afRic' 

-  ^  When  we  behold  the  encroachments  ceased,  can  lay  his  weary  head  in  the  tions.  He  sometimes  loses  sight  of  the 

of.  disease  on  those  whom  we  fondly  peaceful  dust,  alike  free  from  the  en-  great  and  important  truth,  that  these  are 
love — mark  the  disappearance  of  the  blush  croachments  of  vice,  the  seductions  of  beneficial  in  this  life  to  induce  a  con. 
that  once  mantled  o’er  the  cheek,  the  folly,  the  false  pity  of  deluded  mortals,  stant  dependance  on  a  Superior  Intel. 
,  involuntary  tear  starting  into  the  eve,  and  the  sneers  of  the  multitude!  May  ligence,  and  will  finally  work  for  him  an 
t  the  glow  of  health  gradually  succeeded  the  memory,  therefore,  of  these,  who  exceeding  weight  of  glory:  for  even  in 
%  by  pall idnest  and  deformity,  and  all  the  thiough  the  assistance  of  a  benignant  the  most  severe  trials,  when  he  has  ceas. 

5  symptoms  of  an  approaching  dissolution,  friend,  have  overcome  the  temptations  ed  to  look  around  to  expect  any  succour, 
is  not  the  affecting  lesson  deeply  imprint-  of  the  world,  ever  be  cherislred  by  us  lo!  the  Comforter  coincth  !  and  his  re. 
ed  on  the  heart,  that  the  things  of  this  who  have  known  their'worth:  it  will  in-  wardis  with  him.  He  cometh!  and  there 
world,  being  impressed  with  the  seal  duce  us  to  *May  up  that  treasure  in  hea-  is  healing  in  his  wing! 

they  shall  perish,”  pass  away  like  the  ven,  which  the  moth  and  rust  cannot  Unto  Him,  therefore,  who  holdeth 
dew  of  the  morning  before  a  cloudless  corrupt,  nor  thieves  break  through  and  Eternity  in  the  hollow  of  His  hand,  and 
sun,  or  as'lhc  wildering  dream  of  a  fe-  steal  !”-r^to  direct  our  hopes  beyond  whose  eye  penetrates  infinity — wholook- 
verish  brain?  Yes!  the  proud  structures  the  fading  pleasures  of  this  world,  and  eth  at  the  mighty  fabrics  of  human  inven- 
of  human  greatness  and  glory  disappear,  thus  enable  us  to  experience  a  joy,  which  tion,  and  they  tremble ! — who  speaks,  and 
and  leave  no  vestige  behind  th^m  ;  the  shall  never  vanish  from  our  view.  Let  they  sink  into  nothing ! — who  frown8,and 
lovely  blossom  expanding  to  the  view  is  us,  therefore,  while  time  is  given  for  our  the  everlasting  hills  are  shrouded  in  thick 
not  exempted  from  sudden  destruction  consideration,  reflect,  that  it.  i^  only  by  darkness! — unto  Him,  who  is  able  to  keep 
by  the  pestilential  blasts,  the  chilling  one  way  we  can  truly  enjoy  this  life,  and  us  from  falling,  to  take  the  victory  from 
frost  of  death  !  Yet  these  events,  ail  at  last  attain  a  crown  of  glory  in  the  death — to  redeem  us  from  the  dominion 
tending  to  proclaim  aloud  to  man  that  kingdom  of  heavep.  When  we  see  the  of  the  grave,  and  to  present  us  spotless 
earth  is  not  his  home,”  arc  ordained  advantages  which  result  from  enlisting  before  the  Majesty  of  the  God  of  Life, 
by  a  Superior  Intelligence  to  loose  him  under  the  banners  of  the  Cross,  and  mark  of  Light,  and  of  Love;  from  men  on 
from  the  fetters  of  mundane  attractions,  the  imminent  dangers  which  threaten  us  earth,  and  saints  in  heaven,  let  the  cho- 
to  exhibit  to  the  perceptions  of  his  mind  if  we  sufler  ourselves  to  be  seduced  by  the  ral  swell  of  praise — the  anthem  of  holy 
the  uncertainty  and  fallibility  of  human  voice  of  ambition,  vanity,  or  pleasure,  joy  arise !  For  His  bounty  is  infinite; 
enjoyments,  and  the  necessity  of  a  fu-  irom  this  Christian  wariare,  and  recol-  and  His  power  is  co-efficient  with  n  hat 
turc  state  j  to  direct  him  to  the  proper  Icct,  that  our  eternal  weU'arc  depends  on  His  wisdom  ordains  ! 

means  of  attaining  happiness  in  that  state,  the  event  of  the  contest  for  which  mar-  Lo!  hrav’n  and  earth,  and  seas  »nd  skies, 

and  point  his  hopes  to  blissful  scenes  tyrs  have  suffered,  and  holy  men  of  lor-  **  In  one  meludious  concert  rise,  . 
above,  o  mcr  days  hayc  bled,  the  cause  becomes  **  I » theme  !**• 

Behold  the  mourners!  They  follow  truly  and  justly  important  in  our  eyes.*  _  Rasola. 

departed  worth  to  the  last  sad  refuse  of  Hence  it  Incomes  the  duty  of  all  who  re- 
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suflfering  mortality.  The  world  presents  joice  in  the  superiority  of  Virtue,  when 
a  dreary  blank  to  their  view,  with  no-  they  behold  the  inroads  of  Infidelity,  An  eminent  and  candid  writer  on  lan- 
K  thing  to ; reconcile  its  cup  of 'af&ictions,  and  the  destructive  consequencesof  Vice,  guage  and  composition,  says,  All  that 
H  nothing  to  attract  their  attention,  or  se-  especially  in  the  mind  of  unguarded  in-  regard  the  study  of  composition,  merits 
cure  their  regard;  all  its  glittering  al-  nocence  or  artless  simplicity,  to  step  for- !  the  highest  attention  upon  this  account, 
^  .  iur^ments  pass,  away  like  a  shadow,  and  ward  with  ardour  and  energy  in  the  front  that  it  is  intimately  connected  with  the 
its  vanuies  cease  to  deceive.  'Fhey  drop  and  faithfully  stand  achampi-  improvement  of  our  intellectual  powers. 

K  atBarof  sorrow  over  the  grave.  It  is  on  in  tliis  glorious  cause:  a  cause,  in  which  For  I  must  be  allowed  to  say,  ahat  when 
^l  ihc  weakli<?ssofhumanitv.  They  quick-  celestial  spirits  are  engaged,  as  well  as  we  are  employed,  after  a wmnwrr, 
1^:  ly  restrain  their  anguish,  and  fix  their  man — a  cause,  on  whose  standard  the  in  the  study  of  composition,  weareciil- 
i  eyes  on  heaven.  It  is  the  placid  forti-  Lord  of  the  Mighty  Cherubim  will,  one  livating  the  understanding  itself.  T  he 
K  tude  (^i^nsignatiaD !  day,  command  **  Victory” to  be  inscrib-  study  of  arranging  and  expressing  our 

^ .  Then'S^re  can  we  seek  comfort,  but  ed  !  Under  this  spotless  banner,  the  thoughts  with  propriety,  teaches  to  think, 

fe  in  the  bosom  of  our  Almighty  Father?  philosopher,  the  moralist,  and  the  divine  as  well  as  to  speak,  accurately.” 

^  — -whUher  ean  we  fly  for  consolation,  but  is  equally  a  ChrUtiitn  q^dier,  on  whose  The  above  hints  may  probably  be  of 

:1k  to  rjUTUiuxy  ?  It  u  tb^re  the  truth  is  bosom  the  Cross  sheds  a  divine  and  pla-  use  to  some  of  the  authors  who  compose 
r  uqfoRled,  that  it  is  our  duty,  our  glory,  cid  lustre  !  And  let  those  who  are  weak  the  Fire-side  circle,  and  perhaps  may 
and  our  interest  to  live  each  'day  as  if  and  faint,  and  who  imagine  they  are  un-  stimulate  o^ers  to  arrange  apd  express 
it  w^re  our  last:  it  is  there  also  that  we  able  to  sustain  the  conflict,  be  revived  their  thoughts”  in  such  a  manber  as  to 
seo  thjp  real  dignity  of  human  nature  by  the  consideration,  that  tioihlng  but  contribute  to  the  amusement,  jrifprma- 
epnsists id  AO  unqualified  obedience  to  the  what  we  can  perform  is  required  from  tion,  or  improvement  of  vour  numerous 

-  laws  of  God*  Of  what  infinite  irapor-  us;  and  strength  will  many  a  time  be  readers — with  this  view  they  are  commu- 

tance  is  it,  then,  to  every  one,  who  be-  afl'orded  even  when,  we  consider  our-  nicated  by  one  of  the 
lieves  that  victue  will  one  day  triumph  siHves  totally  bereft  of  all  ability,  sup-  Circlp.. 

o^er  derision,  contempt  and  insult,  to  port  and  consolation.  Yet  notwithsund-  *  OgUvk.f 

I  " 


tude 


lesignatiOD 


Then'^/iere  can  we  seek  comfort,  but 
in  the  bosom  of  our  Almighty  Father? 
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An  EfiMe  to  Mary  during  her  excursion  in 
the  Jersiee, 

Though  I  «m  bound  to  toil,  at  home, 

'Mid  packages  and  letters, 

M/  will,  at  least,  is  free  to  roam 
Beyond  the  galling  fetters. 

While  night  and  day  my  weary  eye 
On  trade’s  detail  is  tlwelUng  ; 

My  heart  with  fiiendship  beating  high, 

,With  love  my  bosom  swelling. 

And  Fancy  still  at  liberty  ; 

her  gay  pinions  soaring, 

I  oft  direct  my  tiight  to  thee 
Now  Jersey’s  plains  exploring. 

Go,  lovely  girl,  and  bear  along 
A  spirit  blythe  as  morning  ; 

Health  thro^thy  nerves  vibrating  strong, 

With  bloom  thy  cheeks  adorning. 

Go,  range  the  lawns,  the  woods,  the  fields# 
riie  twining  brakes,  the  bowers  { 

Go,  taste  the  sweets  the  meadow  yields, 

Where  Flora  strews  her  fiowers. 

Or  view  the  little  finny  race 
Amid  the  light  waves  sporting: 

Or,  pensive,  Manto’s  windings  trace, 

The  breeze  thy  presence  courting. 

How  sweet  is  every  rural  scene 
In  youth’s  deliglitful  rambles, 

Light'hearted  skipping  o’er  the  green 
As  lambs  in  frolic-gamhcls ! 

Imagination  loves  to  trace 
The  captivating  season. 

When  Innocence  with  smiling  face 
Makes  every  object  pleasing. 

Then  Hope  leads  on  the  aspiring  mind, 

With  expectation  beating. 

Nor  casts  an  anxious  look  behind. 

To  niark  that  joy  is  tieeting. 

In  merry  dance,  the  passions  play 
A  thousand  sportive  sallies ; 

As  trill  the  streams  that  bubbling  stray 
Along  the  sloping  vallies. 

And  Friendship,  Tenderness,  and  Love, 

Their  influence  uniting, 

Moke  every  spot  an  Eden  prove. 

And  ever)'  scene  inviting. 

Be  these  the  inmates  of  thy  breast. 

Attend  the  day’s  excursions  ; 

And,  when  the  dusk  o’erspreads  the  west. 
Direct  the  night’s  diversions ! 

Far  from  the  haunts  where  Mary  strays 
Be  moping  melancholy ; 

And  farther  still,  the  meteor -blaze 
Of  flippant,  flaring  folly. 

A  prudent  medium  to  possess. 

From  each  extreme  removed ; 

There  lies  our  genuine  happiness. 

By  Heaven  itself  approved.. 

Serenely  there  Contentment  dwells  ; 

Nor  feels  the  wild  emotion 
Which,  ^ikfe  the  billowy  tempest,  swells 
Ambition’s  restle^  ocean. 

This  blest  election  wisely  make. 

Nor  heed  the  Flaucrer’s  guihng: 

And  then,  tho’  storms  the  heavens  may  shake, 
On  thee  will  Peace  sit  smiling. 


Perhaps  the  bard  presumes  too  much, 

(Who  needs  himself  a  teacher) 

In  venturing  thus,  unbid,  to  touch 
A  theme  becomes  the  preacher. 

Then  be  it  Wisdom’s  nobler  part 
T’  instil  the  moral  lesson— 

Content,  if  to  the  feeling  heart 
’Tis  mine  to  give  expression. 

When  homeward  turns  Remembrance  dear. 
Where  Love  repos’d  its  treasures. 

May  no  misgiving,  boding  feai^ 

Abridge  thy  present  pleasures. 

No  more  the  Fever’s  sickly  Hame 
Spreads  languor  and  dejection 
O’er  her,  who  has  so  just  a  claim 
To  sisterly  affection. 

Health,  blooming  in  her  cheeks  again, 
Kecals  that  animation, 

With  w'hich  she  charm’d  the  social  train. 
And  won  our  admiration. 


able  is  their  case  !  May  you,  my  friends, 
whom  fortune  has  favoured  with  better 
^situations,  be  sensible  of  your  important 
privileges,  and  by  assiduous  attention  to 
every  opportunity  of  improvement,  real, 
ly  increase  in  wisdom  as  you  increase  in 
years.  They  who  “  early  hear  instruc¬ 
tion’s  voice,”  and  choose  the  paths  of 
wisdom,  will  assuredly  be  most  happy. 
In  this  elysian  walk  are  found  the  best 
companions: — among  them  behold  tran¬ 
quillity  and  joy. 

Laconicvs. 


SELECTED  FOR  THE'EVENINO  FIRE-SIDE. 
Extracts  from  the  Destruction  of  Babylon. 


But  while  the  cheerful  eve  we  spend, 
Th*  inquiry  often  passes. 

Why  stays  so  long  our  lovely  Friend 
’Mong  Jersey  lads  and  lasses  ? 

Time,  rapid  roll  thy  wheels  along. 

And  bring  the,  Mwish’d-for  hours 
When  Mary  will  rejoin  our  throng. 

With  all  her  pleasmg  powers. 

See  !  verdure  leaves  the  naked  plains  ; 

The  woods  are  waste  and  dreary  ; 

No  more,  to  charm  the  listening  swains, 
Bl)tbe  Robin  whistles  cheery. 


A  Poem  vjritten  for  the  Seaton  Prize. 

*  And  art  thou  then  for  ever  set !  Thy  ray 
No  more  to  rise  and  gild  the  front  of  day. 
Far-beaming  Babylon  ?  Those  massive  gates. 
Through  which  to  battle  rush’d  a  hundred  states ; 
That  cloud-topt  wall,  along  whose  giddy  height 
Cars  strove  with  rival  cars  in  fearless  flight — 
What!  could  not  all  protect  thee  ?  Ah!  in'vain 
Thy  bulwarks  frown’d  defiance  o’er  the  plain : 
Fondly  in  ancient  majesty  elate 
Thou  sat’st,  unconscious  of  impending  fate  : 

Nor  brazen  gates,  nor  adamantine  wall. 

Could  save  a  guilty  people  from  ihcir  lalh 


The  bush  has  lost  its  blushing  rose ; 

The  mead  its  fragrant  lily  ; 

No  more  the  daisy  sweetly  blows; 

And  autumn  winds  are  chilly. 

% 

Come,  turn  from  prospects  grown  severe. 

Forsake  the  leafless  bowers. 

Here  Friendship  blossoms  all  the  yeaa,  ■-%. 

With  never-fading  flowers. 

(*  H  A  U  T  F 

Philadelphia  10th  mo.  21et.  1805. 

FOR  THE  ETENINO  FIRE-SIDE. 

An  Address  to  my  Jvcvemle friends. 

Bthold  about  the  streets,  and  along  the 
highway,  how  many  children  appear  in 
ragged  and  dirty  garments,  whose  man- 
ner&show  that  they  have  been  taught  little 
that  is  good  :  they  arc  growing  up  in 
carelessness  and  ignorance,  and  seem  to 
have  no  relish  for  any  thing  superior  to 
sensual  gratification.  As  in  ground  un¬ 
cultivated,  weeds,  thorns,  add  thistles 
are  apt  to  spring  up  ; — so  the  minds  of 
these  poor  crcatqres  are  in  danger  of  be¬ 
coming  overrun  by  those  passions  which 
prove  injurious  to  the  harmony  and  hap¬ 
piness  of  society.  To  well-bred  people, 
their  manners  are  offensive,  and  they  are 
secluded  from  all  refined  and  virtuous 
company.  Thus  running  with  the  mul¬ 
titude  in  the  road  to  infamy,  how  deplor- 

•  At  tbe  imc  >1  vlary’s  leaving  home,  her  sister 
was  just  recovering  from  a  dangerous  ihuesi. 


*  Was  it  for  this  those  wond’rous  turrets  rose. 
Which  taught  thy  feebled  youth  a  scorn  of  foes  ! 

For  this  that  earth  her  mineral  stores  resigti’d  ; 

Ami  the  wan  artist,  child  of  sorrow',  pin’d: 
Destin’d,  as  death  crept  on  with  mortal  stealth. 

And  the  flush’d  hectic  mimick’d  rosy  health  ; 

’Mid  gasping  crowds  to  ply  the  incessant  loom, 
While  morbid  vapour  linger’d  in  the  gloom  I 

*  Silent  for  seventy  years,  its  frame  unstrung. 

On  Syrian  bough  Judaea’s  harp  had  hung : 

Deaf  to  their  despots’ voice,  her  tribes  no  more, 
Wak’d  Sion’s  music  on  a  foreign  shore ; 

But  oft,  his  tide  where  broad  Euphrates  rolls, 

Felt  the  keen  insult  pierce  their  patriot  souls  : 

And  still,  as  homeward  turn’d  the  longing  eye. 
Gush’d  many  a  tear  and  issued  many  a  sigh. 

Yet  not  forever  flows  the  fruitless  grief : 

Cyrus  and  vengeance  fly  to  their  relief.* 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

*  Now  yield  the  Gods,  whom  prostrate  realms 

ador’d : 

Though  Gods,  unequal  to  a  mortal  sword  ! 

In  awless  state  the  unworship’d  idols  stand. 

And  tempt  with  sacred  gold  the  plunderer’s  hand. 

*  Now  bend  those  groves,  whose  stooping  bowess 

among 

The  attic  warbler  trill’d  her  changeful  song  : 

Their  varied  green  where  pensile  gardens  spread. 

And  Median  foliage  bent  its  grateful  shade  : 

There  oft,  of  courts  and  courtly  splendour  tir’d. 

The  fragrant  gale  Assyria’s  green  respir’d  ; 

With  blameless  foot  through  glades  exotic  rov’d. 
And  hail’d  the  scenes  her  happier  prime  had  lov’d. 

*  Now  stoops  that  tower,  from  whose  broad.  to|i 

the  eye 

Of  infant  science  pierc’d  the  midnight  sky  ; 

First  dat’d  ’mid  worlds  before  unknown  to  stray, 
Scann’d  the  bright  wonders  of  the  milky  way  ; 

And,  as  in  endless  round  they  whirl’d  along. 

In  groups  arrang’d  and  nam’d  the  lucid  throng : 


□ 
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Nay,  in  their  glittering  aspects  seem’d  to  spy, 

The  hidden  page  of  human  destiny  ! 

Vain  all  her  study  !  In  that  comet’s  glare, 

Wiiicli  shook  destruction  from  its  horrid  hair, 

Of  her  sage  train  deep  vers'd  in  stellar  law. 

Not  one  his  country’s  ba])les8  fate  foresaw  i 
No  hesven-read  priest  beheld  the  deepening  gloom, 
Ur  with  prophetic  tongue  foretold  her  doom. 

*  Vocal  no  more  with  pleasure’s  sprightly  lay. 

Her  fretted  roofs  shall  Babylon  display  ; 

No  mure  her  nymphs  in  graceful  band  shall  join. 

Or  trace  with  fleeting  step  the  tnazy  line  : 

But  here  shall  fancy  heave  the  |>ensive  sigh, 

And  moral  drops  shall  gather  in  her  eye  ; 

As ’mid  her  day-dreams  distant  ages  rise, 

Gluwi  .g  with  nature’s  many -colour'd  dies: 

Resound  the  rattling  car,  the  innumerous  feet. 

And  all  the  tumult  of  the  breathing  street  ; 

The  murmur  of  the  busy,  idie  throng ; 

The  flow*  of  conrerse,  and  the  charm  of  song  : — 
Starting  she  wakes,  and  weeps  as  naught  she  sees 
Save  trackless  marshes  and  entangled  trees  : 

As  naught  she  hears,  save  where  the  deatbful brake 
Uttstliiig  betrays  the  terrors  of  the  snake  { 

Save,  of  the  casual  traveller  afraid. 

Where  the  owl  screaming  seeks  adunnershade  ; 
Save  where,  as  o’er  th*  unsteadfast  fen  she  rov^s. 
The  hollow  bittern  shakes  th’ encircling  groves. 

*  And  thou  Augusta,  hear  **  in  this  thy  day;” 

For  once,  like  thee,  lost  Babylon  was  gay  : 

With  thee  wealth's  taint  has  seiz'd  the  vital  part, 

As  once  with  her,  and  gangrenes  at  the  heart. 
Profusion,  Avarice,  flying  hand  in  hand. 

Scatter  proliHc  fioisons  o’er  the  laud  : 

The  teeming  laud  with  noxious  life  grows  warm. 
Ami  reptile  mischiefs  on  its  surface  swarm  ^ 

I^ike  hers,  or  deaf  or  faithless  to  the  vow 
Of  honest  passion  are  thy  daughters  now  : 

With  well-feign’d  riame  th'  obedient  maidens  vv^d. 

If  wealth  or  birth  adorn  the  venal  Ixd  ; 

Then— ere  a  second  moon,  more  fix’d  than  they. 
With  changingbeam  the  jointur'd  brides  survey — 
Madly  they  fly  where  appetite  inspires. 

Dart  the  unhallowed  glance  and  burn  with  real  fires. 

*  Thy  sons  like  hers,  a  fickle  fluttering  train, 

Th’ illustrious  honours  of  their  name  profane  ; 

Stake  half  a  province  on  the  doubtful  die. 

And  mark  the  fatal  cast  without  a  sigh  : 

Their  heavier  hours  th’  intemperate  bowl  beguiles. 
Wakes  the  dull  blood  and  lights  lascivious  smiles  ; 
Then  in  the  stews  they  court  th’  impure  embrace, 
Drink  deep  disease  and  mar  the  futuie  race. 

'  Far  other  Britons  ancient  Gallia  view'd. 

When  her  dead  chiefs  the  plains  of  Crecy  strew’d  ; 
Proud  of  such  heroes,  anefby  such  rever’d. 

In  that  blest  age  far  other  dames  aptirar’d  ; 

Blest  age,  return;  thy  sternness  soften’d  down. 

Cl. arm  with  our  better  features  and  thine  own  : 

Come  ;  but  resign  these  glories  of  the  field, 

The  gleaming  falchion  and  the  storied  shield: 
Renounce  the  towery  menace  of  thy  brow, 

Which  frown’d  despair  on  vassal  crowds  below; 

And  true  to  order,  and  of  a//  the  friend, 

To  varied  rank  unvarying  law  extend. 

Ah  !  in  the  snowy  robe  of  Peace  array’d, 

Led  by  the  virtues  of  the  rural  shade. 

Return,  and  let  advancing  time  behold 
Regenerate  man  and  other  years  of  geld. 

•  Then  shall  no  feuds  our  triple  realm  divide, 

No  traitor  p.)intthe  dagger  at  its  side  ; 

But  each  with  patriot  toMs  his  hours  shall  crown, 

And  in  his  country’s  welfare  find  his^own  ! 

Francis  Wkanoham. 


THE  evening  flRE-SIDE. 


Aw  ESTIMATE  OF  POVERTY. 

y  Am  1  poor  ?  This  condition,  rightly 
weighed,  is  not  so  very  bad.  oFor,  what 
is  poverty  ?  What  but  the  absence  of  a 
few  unnecessary  things,  which  please 
wanton  ,fancy>  rather  than  answer  real 
need — without  w'hich,  nature  is  easily 
satisfied  ;  and  which,  if  we  do  not  de¬ 
sire,  w'e  cannot  want?  What  is  it,  but 
to  wear  coarse  clothes — to  feed  on  plain 
and  simple  food — to  work  and  take  pains 
—to  sit  or  to  go  in  a  lower  place — to 
have  no  heaps  of  cash,  or  hoards  of  gain 
—to  keep  no  retinue — to  have  few  friends 
and  no  flatterers  f  And  what  great  harm 
is  there  in  this  ?  It  is  a  state  which  has 
divers  advantages,  and  many  convenien¬ 
ces  and  comforts  connected  with  it.  Its 
happy  fruits  and  consequences,  free  us 
from  many  cares  and  distractrons — from 
many  troubles  and  crosses — many  incum¬ 
brances,  temptations,  dangers  and  dis¬ 
tempers  of  body.  It  frees  us  from  ma¬ 
ny  grievous  mischiefs  to  which  wealth  is 
'  exposed.  It  maintains  health,  industry, 
and  sobriety.  It  preserves  from  luxury, 
satiety,  sloth,  and  unwieldiness.  It 
disposes  us  to  feed  heartily,  move  nim¬ 
bly,  and  sleep  sweetly-  It  leads  to  dis¬ 
positions  of  mind,  freedom,  and  leisure 
t4  attend  to  the  study  of  truth,  and  ac¬ 
quisition  of  virtue.  It  is  a  .stale  which 
many  have  borne  with  great  cheerfulness  ; 
and  many  very  wise  and  eminently  good 
men  have  voluntary  embraced.’  It  is 
allotted  by  Divine  wisdom  to  most  men, 
the  best  often  endure  it.  God  has  de- 
I  dared  a  special  regard  to  persons  in  this 
state  ;  Psalm  x.  verse  14.  xxxv.  10. 
Ixviii.  10.  lix.  S3.  Ixxii.  4.  IS.  cxl.  12. 
cxlvi.  7.  Isa.  Ivii.  15.  Ixvi.  2.  James 
ii.  5.  The  word  of  truth  hath  pronoun¬ 
ced  them  happy,  in  having  the  gospel 
preached  to  them.  Jesus  Christ  hath 
sanctified  this  state  by  partaking  deeply 
of  it ;  and  by  choosing  the  poor  of  this 
world,  rich  in  faith,  and  heirs  of  the 
kingdom.  Can  such  a  condition,  then, 
be  very  lothsomc  ?  4!^andt  reasonably  dis¬ 
please  us  f  Ought  we  to  murmur  at  it  f 
Should  we  not,  from  the  above  consid¬ 
erations,  rather  be  thankful  for  it,  than 
complain  ? 


ON  AUTUMN. 


The  summer,  indeed,  has  left  us  at  a 
rapid  rate,  as  do  all  the  seasons  ;  and 
though  I  have  marked  their  flight  so  of¬ 
ten,  I  know  not  which  is  the  swiftest.-^ 
Man  is  never  so  deluded  as  when  he 


dreams  of  his  own  duration.  The  an. 
swer  of  the  old  Patriarch  to  Pharaoh 
may  be  adopted  by  every  man  at  the  close 
of  the  longest  life— r**  Few  and  evil  have 
been  the  days  of  the  years  of  my  pil, 
grimage.”  Whether  we  look  back  from 
fifty,  or  from  twice  fifty,  the  past  appears 
equally  a  dream  ;  and  w'e  can  only  be  said 
truly  to  have  lived  while  we  have  been 
profitably  employed.  Alas  [  then,  mak¬ 
ing  the  necessarr  deductions,  how  short 
is  life  !  Were  men,  in  general,  to  save 
themselves  all  the  steps  they  took  to  no 
purpose,  or  to  a  bad  one,  what  numbers, 
who  are  now  active,  would  become  sc- 
dentary  ! 

Thus  I  have  sermonized  through  my 
paper.  Living  where  you  live,*  you  can 
bear  with  me  the  belter.  I  always  follow 
the  leading  of  my  unconstrained  thoughts 
when  I  write  to  a  friend,  be  they  grave 
or  otherwise.  Homer  reminds  me  of 
you  every  day.  I  am  now  in  the  twenty- 
first  Iliad. 

COWPER. 


MOON  LIGHT. 

TVrittrn  in  the  Cantle  ((f  Yorky  by  Jamee  Mont> 
gomeryy  printer  The  Hh^ffield  /iVa,”  im- 
prieoned  six  months  for  a  supposed  dbii, 

f 

Gentle  Moon  !  a  captive  calls: 

Gentle  Moon!  awake,  arise! 

Gild  the  prison's  sullen  walls; 

Gild  the  tears  that  drown  his  eyes. 

Throw  thy  veil  of  -clouds  aside; 

Let  those  smiles,  that  light  the  pole, 
Through  the  liquid  aether  gikic— 

Glide  into  the  mourner’s  soul. 

Cheer  his  melancholy  mind  ; 

Soothe  his  sorrows,  heal  his  smart : 

Let  thine  influence,  pure,  retin'd, 

Cool  the  fever  of  his  heart. 

Chace  despondency  and  care. 

Fiends  that  haunt  the  guilty  breaat ; 
Conscious  virtue  braves 'de^pair ; 

Triumphs  most  uhen  most  oppress’d! 

Now  I  feel  thy  }*ower  benign 
Swell  my  bosom,  thrill  my  veins ; 

As  thy  beams  the  brighter  shine. 

When  the  deepest  midnight  reigns. 

Say,  fair  shepherdess  of  night ! 

Vvho  thy  starry  flock  dost  lead 
Unto  rills  of  living  light, 

On  the  blue  etheriad  mead ; 

At  this  moment,  dost  thou  sec. 

From  thine  elevated  sphere. 

One  kind  friend  who  thinks  of  me— 

Thinks,  and  drops  a  feeling  teat  f 

On  a  brilliant  beam  convey 

This  soft  whisper  to  his  breast : 

Wipe  that  generous  drop  away, 

**  He  for  whom  it  falls  is — blest ! 

Blest  with  Freedom  unconfin^d; 

"  Dungeons  cannot  hold  the  soul : 


Till*  EVENIMG  FIIIE-SIDK. 


373 


•  .«  Who  can  chain  the  immortal  mind  ? 

'  •• — None  but  he,  who  spans  the  pole. 

Fancy,  too,  the  nimble  fairy, 

With  her  subtle  magic  tf/ell, 

In  romantic  visions  a»ry 

Steals  the  captive  from  his  ceil. 

On  her  moonlight  pinions  borne, 

Far  he  flies  lr>m  grief  and  pain : 

Never,  never  to  l>e  torn 

From  his  friends  and  home  again! 

Stay,  thou  dear  delusion  !  stay  ! 

Beauteous  bubble  !  do  not  break  ! 

•7>Ah  !  the  pageant  fliis  away ! 

—  Who  from  such  a  dream  would  wake? 

REMARKABLE  CHARACTER. 

Charlotte  Hutton,  a  most  extraordinu- 
ry  genius  of  the  present  age,  youngest 
daughter  of  Dr.  Charles  Hutton  of  Wool¬ 
wich.  She  was  born  in  1778,  and  was 
only  sixteen  years  of  age  when  she  died, 
by  the  rupture  of  a  vessel  in  her  lungs, 
on  the  24th  of  Dec.  1794.  Yet  in  that 
short  period  she  had  acquired  more  learn¬ 
ing  and  knowledge,  than  many  persons  do 
who  live  to  fourscore.  She  knew  several 
languages,  and  almost  all  sciences  in  a 
considerable  degree  ;  and  had  acquired  a 
knowledge  of  arithrnetic,  algebra,  geo¬ 
graphy,  astronomy,  music,  drawing,  po- 
ciry,  history,  botany,  and  gardening, 
besides  all  the  usual  female  accomplish¬ 
ments  in  a  superior  degree  and  st\  le  — 
Most  of  these  were  acquisi'ions  chiefly 
made  by  her  own  talents  and  energy  of 
mind,  with  little  or  no  assistance  from 
others.  It  w*as  sufficient  for  her  once  to 
sec  or  hear  any  thing  done.  She  soon 
made  it  her  own.  She  was  her  father’s 
amanuensis  and  assistant  upon  all  occa¬ 
sions  ;  she  wrote  for  him,  and  read  to 
him,  in  all  languages  and  sciences  ; 
she  made  drawings  for  him  of  all  kinds, 
astronomical,  mathematical,  mechani- 
cal,  $cc%  She  arranged  and  managed 
his  library,  and  knew  where  every  book 
stooi,  so  that  she  could  find  them  even 
in  the  dark.  She  was  author  of  seve¬ 
ral  ingenious  comp«)sitions  and  calcula¬ 
tions.  She  extracted  the  square  roots 
of  most  of  the  seco.id  1000  numbers,  to 
12  places  of  decimah,  and  proved  the 
truth  of  them,  by  means  of  differences  ; 
arranging  thv  whole  in  a  table  fit  for  pub¬ 
lication.  She  drew  elegant  geographical 
maps,  and  on  the  second  day  before  she 
died,  began  and  completed  the  whole 
hemisphere  of  the  earth.*  In  composi¬ 
tion,  whether  epistolary  or  scientific,  her 
style  was  eicctlient.  '  In  the  midst  of  all 
these  literary  acquisitions,  she  was  so 
active  in  family  affairs,  that  she  was  no 
less  useful  to  her  mother,  in  her  domes- 
tk  concerns,  than  to  her  father  in  his  i 


scientific  business.  To  all  these  qualifi¬ 
cations  she' added  uncommon  goodness, 
allabiiity,  cheerfulness,  and  sweetness  of 
disposition,  which  made  her  as  much  be¬ 
loved,  as  her  extraordinary  talents  and 
acquirements  made  her  admired, 

TAe  choice  and  criterion  of  Religion, 

Woilld  you  wish,  amidst  the  vast  va¬ 
riety  of  religious  systems  in  vogue,  to 
make  a  distinction,  and  prefer  the  best  f 
Recollect  the  character  of  Christ  :  keep 
a  steady  eye  on  that  universal  and  perma¬ 
nent  good-will  to  men,  in  which  he  lived, 
by  which  he  suffered,  for  which  he  died. 
What  now  would  you  expect  from  a  mind 
so  pun  ly  and  habitually  benign  ?  is  it 
possible  to  suppose  that  a  heart  thus  warm 
and  wide  could  harbour  a  narrow  wish, 
or  utter  a  partial  sentiment  ?  Most  luck¬ 
ily,  in  this  point,  the  fullest  satisfaction 
is  in  every  man’s  power.  Go  search  the 
religion  he  has  left,  to  the  bottom  :  not 
in  those  artificial  theories,  however, 
which  have  done  it  the  most  essential  and 
lasting  injury  ;  not  in  their  manner,  who 
assume  his  name,  but  overlook  his  ex¬ 
ample,  and  w'ho  are  talkingfor  ever  about 
the  merits  of  his  death,  at  the  expanse 
of  those  virtues  which  adorned  his  life  ; 
not  in  those  wild  and  romantic  opinions, 
which,  to  ma’;c  us  Christians,  would  make 
us  fools :  but  in  those  writings,  and  in 
those  alone,  which  contain  his  ^genuine 
history  and  gospel  ;  and  which,  in  tiie 
most  peculiar  and  exclusive  sense,  are 
th»'  words  of  eternal  life.  Commenta¬ 
tors  are  good  for  nothing  but  perplexing 
the  head,  and  repressing  the  ardour  of 
the -heart.  Do  ye  want  sentiment?  so 
do  they  ;  do  ye  want  devotion  ?  so  do 
they  ;  do  ye  want  information  ?  so  do 
they.  For  my  own  part,  1  never  saw 
one  in  my  life,  which  was  not  a  thousand 
times  more  unintelligible  than  the  text. 
Do  read  the  scriptures  then  as  you  w'ould 
the  LAST  WILL  of  some  deceased  friend, 
in  which  you  expected  a  large  bequest  ; 
and  tell  me,  in  the  sincerity  of  your  soul, 
what  you  see  there  to  circumscribe  the 
social  affections,  to  quash  the  risings  of 
benevolence,  to  check  the  generous  effu¬ 
sions  of  humanity  ?  Littleness  of  mind, 
and  narrowness  of  temper  were  certainly 
no  parts  of  our  Saviour’s  character  ; 
and  he  enjoins  nothing  which  he  did  not 
himself  uniformly  exemplify.  Strange  ! 
that  an  institution,  which  begins  and 
ends  in  benignity,  should  be  prostituted 
to  countenance  the  rvorkings  of  malcvo- 
lent  passions,  should  produce  animosi¬ 


ties  among  those  minds  it  was  ioiendvd 
to  unite  I  iiut  tiiere  is  not  a  corruption 
in  the  human  heart  which  has  not  some¬ 
times  borrowed  the  garb  of  religion. — 
Christianity,  however,  is  not  the  less 
precious  to  the  honest,  that  knaves  and 
hypocrites  have  so  long  abused  her  ;  and 
let  bigots  and  sceptics  say  w  hat  they  will, 
site  Softens  and  enlarges  the  heart,  warms 
and  impregnates  the  mind  of  man,  as 
certainly  and  as  sensibly  too,  as  the  sun 
does  the  earth.  'I  his  criterion  is  as 
obvious  as  it  is  decisive.  'J'rue  gene¬ 
rosity  is  always  open,  always  acceptable, 
and  alwu)  8  known.  Whoever  would  be 
iho'.iglu  pious,  without  this  genuine  sig¬ 
nature  of  piety,  be  his  behaviour  as 
starch,  and  his  face  as  sad  and  sanctimo¬ 
nious  as  you  will,  mark  him  down  for  a 
hvpocrite.  But  lie  whose  bosom  heaves 
with  kindness,  who  would  not  .say  i»r  do 
any  thing  to  hurt  another  for  the  wmld, 
whose  ruling  disposition  is  to  be  obliging 
and  beneficent,  (whatever  system  he  has 
adopted,)  lives  under  the  visible  infiu- 
ence  of  true  gooilncss.  Kstccin  him  as 
a  brother  and  kinsman  :  the  same  spirit 
which  lives  in  you  lives  in  him  i  the  di¬ 
vine  image  is  stamped  on  him,  as  well  as 
on  \ou  ;  and  he  copies  that  example 
which  leads  us  all  to  immortality. 

From  the  r alone e, 

AMERICAN  CAPTIVES  IN  TRIPOLI. 

[The  particulars  of  the  unfortunate  cap¬ 
ture  of  the  Philadelphia  frigate  by  the  Tripo¬ 
litans,  liavc  already  been  before  the  puUic. 
Dr.  ('owdery,  who  w’;is  on  hoard  t*»c  frigate, 
was  taken  into  captivity  with  the  rest  of  his 
countrymen  ;  but,  from  circumstances  which 
will  transpire  in  this  narrative,  lie  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  permitted  to  visit  ail  parts 
of  the  town,  and  many  curiosities  in  the 
country — to  see  the  niunners  and  customs  of 
the  inhabitants,  and  to  learn  their  characters 
and  dispositions.  He  kept  a  regular  journal 
from  the  time  of  lus  capture,  to  the  time  of 
his  release,  in  which  he  noted,  as  minutely 
as  circumstances  would  admit,  every  thing 
novel  or  remarkable.  Since  his  return,  he 
has  obligingly  favoured  us  with  a  perusal  of 
this  journal :  and  has  given  us  permission  to 
select  some  parts  of  it  for  our  paper  ] 

FaUi.  Balance, 

Extract  from  the  journal  of  Dr.  Ccwde^ 
ry.  kept  during  hia  capthity  in  Tri^ 
poli. 

After  the  signal  of  the  Philadelphia 
was  struck,  and  the  officers  and  crew 
were  waiting  the  pleasure  of  their  new 
masters,  the  Tripolitan  chiefs  collected 
their  favourites,  and,  with  drawn  sabres, 
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,r«U  to  cutting  and  slashing  their  owni^ien, 
who  were  stripping  the  Americans  and 
plundering, the  ship#  'They  cut  olf  the 
iiancis  pf  some,  and  it  is  believed  several 
were  killed.  Alter  this  battle  amongst 
themselves  was  a  little  os’er,  we  were  or¬ 
dered  into  the.  boats,  to  be  carried  on 
shore.  One  of  their  officers,  whom  I  had 
taken  by  the  hand,  and  who  promised  me 
his  friendship,  came  to  me,  took  me  by 
tlie  arm,  and  told  me  1  must  go.  I  asked 
him  to  let  my  boy  go  with  me,  which  he 
refused.  I  then  took  hold  of  my  small 
trunk,  winch  contained  my  best  clothes. 

‘  He  gave  ijie  to  understand  that  1  could 
not  lake  it,  bat  should  have  every  thing 
taken  care  of,  and  restored  to  me.  He 
took  hold  of  my  hand  and  hurried  me 
over  the  side  of  the  ship,  while  his  other 
hand  was  employed  in  rifling  my  pockets, 
from  which  he  took  about  ten  dollars. — 

I  had  concealed  some  gold  in  my  clothes 
which  he  did  not  find.  I  then  went 
dowm  into  one  of  their  boats,  from 
whence  I  vi^as  to  pass  into  the  next,  which  i 
was  almost  full  of  our  officers  and  men. 

I  made  all  haste  to  get  into  it,  for  I  ob¬ 
served  the  Turks  in  the  boat  where  1 
was,  were  stripping  my  messmate,  Dr. 
Harwood,  and  the  carpenter,  Mr.  God - 
by  ;  but  I  was  soon  stopped  by  three  of 
the  ruffians,  who  stood  over  me  with 
draw'n  sa!)re8  and  cocked  pistols,  and 
wrested  my  surtoiit  from  under  itiy  arm. 
Whilstthey  were  picking  its  pockets,  and 
quarreling  vviih  each  other  for  the  booty, 

1  sprung  for  the  next  boat,  which  was 
waiting  for  me.  In  my  way,  I  met  a  lit¬ 
tle  fellow,  who  seized  me,  and  attempt¬ 
ed  to  get  off  my  coat ;  but  I  hurled  him 
into  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and  jumped 
into  the  one  which  w’as  waiting,  amongst 
my  fellow-officers,  where  I  thought  the 
Turks  were  more  civil.  They  then  set 
off  for  the  town,  compelling  our  men  to 
row  the  boat,  and  standing  with  drawn 
sabres  over  our  heads.  When  we  had 
got  near  the  shore,  they  ordered  our  men 
to  stop  rowing.  Two  of  them  came  to 
me  and  gave  me  a  severe  blow  on  the 
side  of  the  head.  They  then  searched 
me,  and  took  a  case  of  surgeon’s  instru¬ 
ments  from  my  pocket.  They  took  my 
pocket-book,  but  finding  it  containing 
nothing  but  papers,  they  returned  it. — 
One  took  my  silver  pencil,  and  another 
the  handkerchief  from  my  neck.  They 
then  began  upon  Mr.  Knight,  sailing- 
master,  idr.  Osborne,  Lieutenant  of 
marines,  and  all  the  officers  in  the  boat, 
:\nd  plundered  their  pockets  and  took  the 
handkerchiefs  from  tlicir  necks.  They 


then  landed  us  at  the  foot  of  the  Bashaw’s 
palace,  where  we  were  received  by  a  guard 
who  conducted  us  into  the  palace  before 
the  Bashaw.  He  viewed  us  with  the  ut¬ 
most  satisfaction,  apd  had  lis'  conducted 
into  ail  apaitmcnt  where  we  found  the 
captain  and  several  officers,  who  arrived 
in  another  boat,  just  before.  Here  was 
a  table  set  in  the  European  stile.  The 
servants  appeared  to  be  Maltese  and  Ne¬ 
apolitan  slaves.  Here  we  supped,  after 
which  it  was  announced  that  another  boat 
had  arrived  with  our  officers  and  men, 
who  were  before  the  Bashaw — Captain 
Bainbridgc  requested  me  to  go  and  look 
for  Dr.  Harwood,  whom  it  was  feared 
was  killed.  1  found  him  with  the  carpen¬ 
ter  before  the  Bashaw,  stripped  of  every 
thing  but  their  shirts  and  trowsers.  They 
afterwards  informed  us,  that  they  'were 
stripped  in  the  boat  where  l.losLmy  sur- 
tout  ;  and  when  they  got  within  a  few 
rods  of  the  shore,  they  were  thrown  in- 
to  the  sea,  and  left  either  to  drown  or 
swim  ashore.  The  Bashaw’s  servant 
gave  them  dry  clothes  ;•  and  we  were  all 
again  conducted  before  the  Bashaw,  and 
formed  into  a  half  circle.  He  was  seated 
on  bis  little  throne,  which  was  decorated 
in  the  Turkish  order,  and  made  a  hand¬ 
some  appearance. — He  is  a  good  looking 
man,  aged  about  thirty-five.  He  count¬ 
ed  us,  viewed  us  with  a  smile,  and  ap¬ 
peared  highly  pleased  with  us.  We  were 
then  conducted  by  the  minister  of  exte¬ 
rior  relations  and  a  guard,  to  the  house 
formerly  occupied  by  the  American  con¬ 
sul — a  very  good  house,  with  a  large 
court,  and  roomy  enough  for  our  conve¬ 
nience.  VVe  were  seated  here  about  9 
o’clock  in  the  evening.  Capt.  Bainbridgc 
got  permission  ffom  the  Bs^haw  to  send 
for  the  Danish  consul,  who  paid  us  a 
visit,  and  offered  every  assistance  in  his 
power.  We  slept  upon  mats  and  blank¬ 
ets  spread  upon  the  floor,  which  was 
composed  of  tiles. 

November  1.  This  morning  the  Da¬ 
nish  consul,  Mr.  Nissen,  paid  us  another 
visit.  Captain  Bainbridgc  engaged  him 
to  furnish  us  with  provisions  and  such 
other  necessaries  as  we  might  want.  Our 
dwelling  was  furnished  in  a  plain  stile, 
and  we  were  supplied  with  fresh-  provi¬ 
sions,  that  were  tolerably  good.  We 
were  allowed  to  go  to  the  front  door,  ai^d 
to  walk  on  the  terrace  or  top  of  the  house, 
which  commanded  a  handsome  prospect 
of  the  harbour,  the  sea,  tl>e  town,  the 
palace  and  the  adjoining  country.  Here 
we  couHd  see  our  ship  on  the  rocks,  full 
of  Turks,  and  surrounded  by  their  boats, 


and  a  constant  stream  of  floats  going  to 
and  bringing  off,  the  plunder  of  the  shipl 
W e  could  see  these  robbers  running  about 
town,  with  our  uniform,  coats  and  other 
cloathing  on.  The  minister  of  exterior 
relations  promised  to  be  friendly,  and 
collect  as  much^of  our  cloathing  and  ef¬ 
fects  as  he  could,  and  return  them  to  us. 

November  3.  The  Bashaw  sent  for 
the  carpenter  to  go  on  board  the  ship  ; 
he  went  and  found  six  feet  water  in  the 
hold.  The  capenter’s  crew  and  fifty  men 
were  ordered  and  carried  on  board  to 
work  at  night.  A  gale  of  wind  and  a 
heavy  sea  hove  the  ship  off  the  rocks,  and 
the  carpenter  returned. 

November  4.  In  the  morning Lieuts. 
Hunt  and  Osborne,  and  myself,  were  at 
the  Danish  Consul’s  Observatory,  on  the 
I  top  of  his  house,  upon  a  plane  with  and 
adjoining  ours,  which  together  made  a 
large  and  handsome  walk.  Wo  were 
looking  at  the  ship  with  Mr.  Nissen’s 
glass,  when  our  Drogomati  came  and 
informed  us,  that  the  Bashaw  had  order¬ 
ed  us  not  to  walk  upon  the  terrace  any 
more.  We  immediately  returned  to  our 
house. 

November  5.  Our  new  masters  came 
and  closed  up  the  passage  which  led  to 
the  top'of  the  house  ;  and  a  guard  was 
set  at  the  front  door  to  prevent  our  going 
into  the  street.  The  minister  sent  his 
chief  secretary  with  a  parole  of  honour, 
written  in  French,  which  we  all  signed. 

November  6.  We  found  that  we  were 
not  allowed  to  go  out,  notwithstanding 
our  signing  the  parole  of  honour.  The 
minister  of  exterior  relations  sent  us 
word  that  he  had  got  eight  of  our  trunks, 
which  we  might  have  for  twelve  hundred 
dollars.  We  did  not  take  them,  nor 
thank  him  for  his  hospitality.  We  pur¬ 
chased  new  blankets,  sent  to  us  by  the 
Danish  consul.  The  English  consul, 
Mr.  McDonald,  paid  us  a  visit  and  offer¬ 
ed  us  every  assistance  in  his  power. 

November  8.  The  jews  purchased 
some  of  our  clothing  and  offered  it  to  us 
at  an  enormous  price  ;  but  we  purchased 
but  little  of  it.  The  Bashaw  sent  for 
capt.  Bainbridgc,  and  told  him  that  John 
Wilson  had  informed  him  that  captain 
Bainbridge,  before  hauling  down  the  co¬ 
lours,  threw  overboard  nineteen  boxes 
of  dollars  and  a  large  bag  of  gold.  Capt. 
Bainbridge  assured  him  it  was  false,  and 
gave  his  word  and  honour  that  there  was 
no  money  thrown  over  to  his  knowledge  : 
but  that  the  money  in  question  was  left 
at  Malta.  the  evening,  the  Bashaw, 
nq(  b^ing  satisfied,  sent  for  the  captain’s 
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commences  with  the  discovery  of  Ame¬ 
rica  by  Christopher  Columbus,  follovrs 
that  great  navigator  through  his  trials  and 
pcrsectitions- — describes  the  enterprises 
of  the  early  adventurers — -the  invasion 
of  Mexico  by  Cortes,  and  running  (with 
rapid  strides  it  is  true)  through  the  de¬ 
struction  of  the  empire  of  Montezuma, 
closes  its  first  part  with  the  conquest  of 
Peru  by  Pizarro.  "Phe  second  part  coi»- 
tains  a  dissertation  C^ceming  the  native 
Indians  of  North  America,  their  general 
character,  illustrated  by  some  pleasing 
anecdotes — and  an  Epitome  of  the  Histo¬ 
ry  of  the  Hevolution.  To  thii  is  subjoin¬ 
ed  the  eleciion  of  Washington  to  the 
presidency,  his  resignation,  and  his  fare¬ 
well  address. 

While  we  admit  the  superiority  of 
this  Abridgment  of  American  History 
over  those  heretofore  in  use,  it  appears 
to  us  in  some  respects  susceptible  of  iiti^ 
provement.  The  first  part,  we  think, 
contains  a  too  prolix  detail  of  the  distur-' 
bances  which  arose  among  the  early ‘mi¬ 
grators  to  America,  and  the  hardships 
they  had  to  encounter  in  endeavouring  to 
satiate  their  boundless  avarice  of  gclJ. — 
Might  not  the  space  have  been  better  oc¬ 
cupied  with  a  clear  and  concise  account 
of  the  native  Southern  Americans,  and" 
the  state  of  civil  society  among  them 
previous  to  the  irruption  of  Cortes  or 
Pizarro  ?  We  submit  this  as  a  hint  which 
may  probably  be  improved  up6n  by  some 
future  compiler. 

From  the  title  page  we  were  disposed 
to  consider  Richard  Snowden,  Esq.  as 


nature,  whoy  convinced  of  his  own  im¬ 
perfections  and  defects,  strives  continu¬ 
ally  to  subdue  his  passions,  and  overcome 
his  imbecilities : 

Prosperity  is  a  stronger  trial  of  virtue 
than  adversity.  Many  who  seem  wretch¬ 
ed  are  happy,  and  many  are  miseralilc 
in  the  midst  of  riches.  Take  from  men 
ambition  and  vanity,  and  you  will  have 
no  heroes  and  patriots.  The  head  is 
mostly  the  dupe  of  the  heart ;  man’s  chief 
wisdom  consists  in  knowing  his  follies  : 
Men  judge  belter  for  others  than  them¬ 
selves- 

Description  of  virtuous  love^  by  Gu- 
cora,  a  Spanish  Bishop  : — “  It  glows,  | 
but  scorches  not;  It  enlightens,  hut  hurts  j 
not ;  it  burns,  but  consumes  not ;  it  glit¬ 
ters,  but  dazzles  not;  it  refines  without 
destroying;  and  it  is  painful  though  plea-  | 
sant.”  i 


servant,  and  ordered  him  flogged  if  he 
did  not  tell  the  truth  concerning  the  mo¬ 
ney.  The  boy  denied  having  any  know¬ 
ledge  of  IL  After  repeating  the  threat 
several  times,  and  the^boy  insisting  on 
his  not  knowing  any  thing  about  the  mo- 
ney'f  he  was  acquitted*  Wilson  had  turn¬ 
ed  traitor,  and  given  the  enemy  all  the 
assistance  in  his  power.  He  now  acts  as 
overseer  of  our  men. 

November  9.  Our  captain  established 
a  credit  with  the  Danish  Consul,  who 
supplied  us  with  necessary  provisions, 
and  with  cloth  for  matrasses.  A  guard 
was  posted  at  our  door  to  prevent  our  go¬ 
ing  into  the  street,  or  purchasing  any 
books  or  cloathing. 

November  10.  Several  Turks  came 
in  and  informed  captain  Bainbridge,  that 
the  Bashaw  had  been  told  that  captain 
Rodgers,  who  commanded  the  U.  States 
frigate  John  Adams,  treated  the  Tripoli- 
tan  prisoners  taken  last  summer,  very 
bad  ;  and  that  they  feared  we  should  suf¬ 
fer  for  it. 

We  .  have  plenty  of  pomegranates, 
dates  and  oranges.  The  Danish  Consul 
visits  us  every  day. 

November  13.  The  minister  of  exte¬ 
rior  relations  sent  Kis  Drogoroan  to  cap¬ 
tain  Bainbridge,  and  informed  him,  that 
if  he  would  send  an  immediate  order  to 
commodore  Preble,  to  deliver  up  the 
I'ripolitan  prisoners  captured  by  captain 
Rodgers  last  summer,  amounting  to  80 
in  number,  we  might  remain  where  we 
were,  but  if  we  did  not  comply,  we  should 
fare  worse.  Captain  Bainbridge  replied, 
that  he  could  not  command  commodore 
Pr<*hle,  and  therefore  could  not  comply 
wiili  his  rcqnc  st.  At  9  in  the  evening  a 
Tripolitan  officer  came  armed  ivith  two 
pistols  and  a  sal)re,  and  said,  to^ni^fit^ 
nothing  ;  to^morrow^  the  castle*  We  ac¬ 
cordingly  prepired  for  the  castle. 

(Tu  be  ewiinued.) 


LITERARY. 

American  Letteis  from  Europf, 
By  a  native  Citizen  of  Philadelphia, — in 
two  elegant  octavo  volumes.  Of  this 
new  and  interesting  work,  which  is  just 
published  by  Thomas  Dobson,  No.  41, 
South  Second  street,  Philadelphia,  we 
will  endeavour  to  lay  before  our  readers 
some  account  as  soon  as  we  shall  be  able 
to  give  it  the  particular  attention  it  merits. 


In  our  last  we  noticed  a  New  Histo¬ 
ry  OF  America,  by  Richard  Snowden, 
K«q.  which  we  have  since  had  an  oppor- 
utnity  of  examining. 

The  student,  accustomed  to  turn  over 
the  works  of  celebrated  historians,  who 
in  their  ample  pages  have  marked  out  the 
gradual  progress  of  nations  from  infancy 
to  maturity,  and  depicted  as  with  a  pencil, 
the  various  shades  of  improvement  from 
the  state  of  the  savage  in  the  wilder¬ 
ness  to  the  utmost  refinement  of  civil 
society,  must  consider  a  duodecimo  vo¬ 
lume  as  ill  calculated  to  give  a  complete 
view  of  the  important  events  which  have 
taken  place  in  America  since  its  first  dis¬ 
covery'  by  the  Europeans — and  to  those 
who  can  have  access  to  the  more  exten¬ 
sive  and  truly  valuable  works  of  Clavige- 
ro,  Robertson,  Ramsay,  Ch)rdon,  h,c, 
this  abridgment  will  not  be  interesting. 
But  there  are  many  who  have  not  the 
lo  procure,  nor  the  leisure  neces¬ 
sary  ior  the  perusal  of  those  authors,  and 
tethese  wc  recommend  this  abridged  his¬ 
tory’  as  the  most  comprehensive  of  any 
which  have  come  within  our  notice.  It 


miscellaneous  thoughts. 

*rhc  labour  of  the  body  frees  men  from 
the.  pains  of  the  mind  ;  hence  the  happi¬ 
ness  of  the  |>oojr.  Indolence  is  a  kind  of 
suicide;  the  man  is  destroyed  though 
the  apj>etites  of  the  brute  remain. 

He  kpows  what  is  sweet  who  knows 
not  w’hat  is  sour;  Health  is  known  by 
sickness,  w  ealth  by  w'ant. 

A  serioi*  Aiind  is  the  active  soil  of  e- 
very  virtue,  and  the  single  character  that 
does  true  honor  to  mankind. 

That  man  acts  up  to  the  dignity  of  his 
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Foreign.— —iS'fa'/c  o/"  Awro/ir.— A  German 
writer  has  just  published  an  interesting  arti¬ 
cle  on  the  state  of  the  powers  of  Europe  ; 
and  the  following  is  the  substance  of  it,  as 
given  in  the  Courant  of  Mentz  : 

At  the  commencement  of  the  war  of  the 
French  Revolution,  which  must  be  consider- 
td  acthe  cause  of  those  changes  which  have 
produced  the  present  skuLtion  of  Europe, 
Russia  possessed  a  territory  of  500,000* 
square  miles,  a  population  of  26  millions, 
and  a  revenue  of  seven  millions  of  Louis 
d’Or. 
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The  territory  of  Auitria  was  i  1 , 1 49  square 
V  intfes,  her  population  25  miUions,  and  her  Snvny 
T  re v^ue  fourmili ions  of  Louis  d’Or. 

Prussia  had  a  territory^  of  3,600  square 
Tniles,  a  population  of  six  millions,  and  a 
revenue  of  four'ii>illions  of  Louis  d*Or« 

r  >  V 

The  remaining  territories  of  the  German 
j  V  V  empire  conipi  iscd  an  extent  of  12,000  squai*e 
miles,  contained  26  millions  of  inhabitants, 
and  produced  a  revenue  of  nine  millions  of 
Louis  d’Or.  *: 

The  territory  of  Great  Britain  was  then 
‘Xv  estimated  at  6^>3C  s<]uare  miles,  the  popula- 
:  tion  at  nine  millions,  and  the  revenue  at  17 
millions  of  Louis  d*Ur. 

•  Russia  has  grained  a  territory  of’  7,035 
square  miles,  a  population  of  5  millions,  and 
t  so  increase  ef  revenue  equal  to  three  miUions 
of  rix  donut's,  by  her  last  acquisitions  in  Po> 

Lnd  only.  'Phis  is  entirely  independent  of 
her  late  a^uisitions  in  Asia,  America  and  the 
Adriatic,  of  her  conquest  of  the  Crimea, 
and  of  what  she  obtained  by  the  former  par¬ 
ti  tion  of  Poland  in  1772. 

Austria  lost  by  the  cession  of  the  Nether- 1 
lands  oiiiy  474  square  miles,  one  ntiition  five 
hundred  ihousand  inhabitants,  and  a  revenue 

ei^ht  millions  of  guilders';  and  in  all,  by 
^  the  cession  of  Lombardy.  Frickthal,  the 

Brisrsu,  and  Artenau,  withmit  reckoning  date  have  been  received 
the  county  of  Falkensteiii,  673  square  miles,  court  of  V  ienna  had  b« 

2.689.760  subjects,  and  9,125,663  florins  of  that  two  Russian  armic! 
rcvemic.  Sl»c  has  gained  by  the  acquisition  mai-ch  towards  France 
of  Venetian  Utria  and  Dalmatia,  independ-  had  advanced  as  for  as  B 
eirt  of  the  Biabopric  of  Trent  and  Brixen,  |  that  the  other  had  pro< 
jOO  square  miles.— Her  pijpulatmn  is  there-  to  be  commanded  by.  the 
fore  nearly  the  same  as  it  w'as  before  the  war.  pei'son  ;  and  that  almos 

PniMia  lo,f  »bo«t  42  sqnare  mile,  of  ter-  i;‘=‘'«‘>urg  hftd  taker 
ritory.  172,137  inh.brtJt,.  and  a  revenue  however,  of  anydvt 
of  128,249  l.ouis  d’Or.  She  acquired  by  Austria  and  France 
the  partition  of  Poland,  2,058  stpiare  miles,  aiKi  corresponding, 
and  2,076.700  iniiabitanis  ;  liesides,  by  tJic  I  Bonaparte  in  his  8pee< 
addition  of  fiildtsheim,  Paterbi>rn,  Krsutt,  I  1  am  about  to  quit  my 
LichafcKU,  Munsier,  kc.  Some  statistical  at  the  head  of  the  arm; 
accounts  make  the  present  territory  of  the  succour  to  my  allies  and 
Prussian  States  amount  to  6000  square  miles,  hUcrests  of  my  people, 
the  population  to  9,000,000,  and  the  revenue  wislies  of  the  ete 

to  6  millions  of  L,ouisd  Or;  but  this  estimate  continent  ai*©  accompHsl 
is  rather  exaggerated.  Germany 

The  acquisitions  of  England  cannot  at  sia  have  united  with  Lnj] 
present  be  easily  estimated,  as  her  posses-  ration  is  drawn  anew  mt< 
sions  are  daily  inci-easing,  and  she  may  be  war.”  ^ 


Sq.  miles 


Inhabit.  |  Humour  says,  that  an  arrival  at  New  York 
280,000  j  from  Cadix  brings  intelligence  of  an  engage, 
''  between  the  British  and  combine^ 

said  took  place  in 


t  rvice  5*  93,000  ment  1 

Piedmont  583  ’  2,357,000  fleets.  The  action  it  is  said  took  place  in 

Belgium,  and  the  depart-  Cadiz  Bay,  and  ended  in  the  rapture  of  g 

ment  on  the  Khine  1 200  3,900,000  sail  of  the  line  by  the  British,  the  rest  of  the 

350,000  combined  fleet  being  left  in  a  crippled  state. 
'J  here  are^besides,  immedia;te4y  under  the  During  the  action  Admiral -Nelson,  it  « 
dominions  of  trance,  Parma,  Piacenza,  and  ^ said,  having  received  three  Wounds,  was  sup* 
Gusieili,  with  a  population  of  250,000  ;  and  jxirted  in  a  chair  on  the  quarterdeck,  by  his 
the  Kingdom  of  Italy,  with  a  territory  of  784  own  orders,  where  a  chain  shot  fioin  the 
square  miles,  and  3„360,00C)  inbabitanis,  with-  enemy  put  an  end  to  bis  existence. 

out  taking  Lucca  and  Piombino  into  the  ac-  _ 

count.  It  must,  Jiowever,  still  be  considered  Do mkstic.— There  can  be  no  truth  in  tlie 
that  France  can  dispose  of  her  allies,  and  also  report  published  at  rialifax,  of  the  declan. 


mission  is  to  be  as  a  distinction  paid  to  the 
United  States,  as  those  powers  never  seiid 
ministers  but  to  nalioos  whose  power  they 
^old  in  great  respect. 

A  very  advantageoiis  Ti'caty  has  been 
made,  we  understand,  with  the  Indian 
chiefs  of  the  Ci'eek  Nation,  by  which  a  largo 
cession  &>f  land  is  made  to  tlie  United  States, 
and  the  right  given  to  open  a  direct  road  to 
New-Urleans  tlirough  the  territory  of  the 
Creeks.  I'he  U.  States  on  their  part  con¬ 
tract  to  pay  the  annual  sum  of  12, COO  dol¬ 
lars  lop  eight  years,  and  the  annual  sura  of 
1 1,000  dollars  for  ten  years  thence  ensuing. 

Upon  an  accurate  admeasurment  of  a 
pear,  which  grew  iiis  season  in  Ipswich, 
it  was  found  to  be  17  inches  in  circum¬ 
ference  lengthwise,  14  crosswise  and  7 
long.  There  was  another  on  the  same  tree 
of  nearly  the  same  climension.s.  The  rest 
were  of  an  ttnconimon  size.  What  makes 
it  still  more  remarkable,  these  pears  viere 
growing  on  cions,  which  were  grafted  four 
years  ago  into  a  small  apple-tree  stock* 
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uncertain — many  here  think  it  will  be  gc 
neral  lliroughout  the  island.” 


